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THE  VOICE  OF  FATE 


It  was  midnight.  The  terrific 
snowstorm  that  had  been  raging  for 
nearly  eight  hours  had  spent  its 
force;  and  the  stars  loomed  forth, 
gazing  in  satisfaction  at  the  clean, 
white  sheet  that  had  covered  the 
squalor  and  wretchedness  of  Lon- 
don's slums.  For  the  moment,  even 
the  eternal  gloom  of  those  veritable 
abysses  that  make  up  that  section 
of  England's  capital,  was  dispersed. 
The  wonderful  scintillation  of  this 
brilliant  midnight  presented  a  man- 
tle of  beauty — the  grim,  ironic 
mockery  of  the  elements.  For  be- 
neath this  mantle  of  beauty  there 
was  present  the  benumbing  tragedy 
of  people  who  have  nothing  with 
which  to  confront  the  howling  wind 
and  the  bitter  cold  except  four 
walls,  almost  bare  for  shelter,  rags 
and  patches  for  clothing,  and  bread 
that  had  been  begged  or  stolen  for 
food. 

It  was  at  such  a  time  that  Carl 
Ruddoff  stared  abstractedly  through 


the  attic  window  of  his  miserable 
home.  The  view  afforded  him  a 
fair  glimpse  of  the  beauty  of  the 
night.  He  was  almost  stiff  with 
cold,  but  sleep  had  been  impossible 
for  him  that  night,  and  he  denied 
himself  the  warmth  that  even  his 
wretched  bed  might  give.  He  felt 
his  soul  in  the  grip  of  that  pro- 
found melancholy  which  renders  a 
man  insusceptible  to  hunger,  cold, 
or  any  form  of  physical  pain.  As 
he  looked  upon  this  singular  beauty 
he  was  glad  he  could  see  here  some- 
thing besides  the  protracted  monot- 
ony of  the  sullen  skies  which  he 
beheld  every  day.  He  almost  wished 
the  morrow  would  never  come  to 
end  this  strange,  brief  respite,  for 
he  knew  well  enough  that  with  the 
morrow  would  return  the  oppres- 
sive, leaden  hue  that  intensified  the 
burden  of  misery  enveloping  those 
ramshackle,  huddled  dwellings  and 
those  forlorn,  dreary  people  who 
were  herded  in  them. 
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This  thought  trailed  through  his 
mind,  and  there  came  to  him  a  vivid 
recollection  of  the  comfort  and  hap- 
piness that  had  been  his  lot  only  a 
year  before.  He  bitterly  regretted 
his  foolhardiness  in  leaving  his 
pretty  young  wife,  Frances,  and 
forfeiting  his  respectability  and 
wealth.  It  seemed  to  him  now  that 
it  was  the  spur  of  an  insane  mo- 
ment that  prompted  him  to  discard 
his  wife,  his  home,  his  business,  his 
relatives  and  friends,  at  one  terrible 
stroke  when  he  sank,  as  it  were,  in 
oblivion.  In  his  youth,  he  had 
struggled  and  fought  to  realize  the 
ambition  of  almost  every  young 
man — security,  luxury  and  respecta- 
bility. He  succeeded  but  too  well. 
He  built  up  a  stupendous  business 
and  set  up  one  of  the  most  mag- 
nificent homes  in  the  city.  He  was 
in  constant  touch  with  men  who 
were  looked  upon  with  awe  because 
of  their  vast  financial  enterprises. 
He  married  Henry  Burlad's  daugh- 
ter, Frances,  and  it  seemed  he  had 
attained  everything  he  had  looked 
forward  to. 

Then,  a  few  months  after  his 
marriage  there  came  a  sudden,  ter- 
rible disillusionment.  What  first 
imbued  him  with  the  bitterness  that 
made  him  hate  and  despise  every- 
body and  everything  about  him,  he 
could  not  say.  Innumerable  subtle 
influences  played  upon  his  mind 
with  a  rapidity  that  effected  a 
miraculous  transformation.  He 
grew  to  loathe  the  success  he  had 
won,  to  look  upon  his  luxuries  as 
debaucheries.  An  intolerable  rest- 
lessness seized  him.  He  felt  stifled 
in  a  sickly  stench  of  shams  and  pre- 
tensions. At  last,  his  whole  being 
revolted,  and  in  a  frantic  attempt 
to  rid  himself  of  the  sinister,  inde- 
finable prey  that  had  clutched  his 
mind,  he  fled,  but  in  doing  so  he 


hurled  himself  from  the  heights  of 
security  to  the  depths  of  want. 

The  tragic  sense  of  his  situation 
brought  a  bitter  smile  to  his  lips  as 
he  continued  to  stare  at  the  smooth, 
even  whiteness  without.  Suddenly 
he  started  and  fixed  his  eyes  in- 
tently on  an  object  that  had  made 
its  appearance  in  the  street  below. 
It  moved  like  some  mournful 
shroud  and  left  the  sombre  imprint 
of  the  grave  on  the  traces  it  made 
in  the  snow.  Ruddoff  felt  a  tremor 
pass  through  his  frame,  and  a  wild 
confusion  of  thoughts  seized  him; 
for  as  the  figure  approached  nearer 
to  his  gaze,  he  recognized  Sylvia 
Romer,  his  only  intimate  companion 
through  that  year  of  want.  The 
whimsical  restlessness  that  had  kept 
him  awake  and  watchful  was  not 
in  vain,  after  all.  The  inscrutable 
settings  in  his  heart  now  seemed 
to  him  true  and  sure.  The  tangible 
melancholy  that  hung  upon  him  be- 
came magically  replaced  by  a  weird 
indescribable  ecstasy.  He  rushed 
down  and  into  the  street,  and  in  the 
madness  of  his  sudden  excitement, 
he  almost  shrieked  out  the  word, 
"Sylvia." 

The  woman  stopped  and  turned. 
The  brightness  of  the  night  lit  up 
every  feature  of  her  face.  Rud- 
doff came  towards  her  with  open, 
outstretched  arms,  and  with  a  fran- 
tic gleam  of  joy  in  his  face.  Then, 
two  paces  in  front  of  her,  once 
more  a  miraculous  change  came 
over  him,  and  he  stood  perfectly 
still,  as  if  stricken  with  paralysis. 
Again  he  uttered  her  name,  but  this 
time  in  a  hollow,  unearthly,  pitiful 
voice.  He  almost  withered  under 
the  cold  gaze  of  those  repellant. 
resolute  eyes.  That  intimate  and 
familiar  face  that  had  so  often 
looked  upon  him  with  sympathy 
and  affection,  was  now  tragic  and 


THE    GLEANER 


blank.  She  stood  perfectly  im- 
mobile. Her  eyes  betrayed  no 
recognition.  She  spoke,  and  her 
voice  sounded  as  if  it  came  from 
beyond  a  chasm,  yet  placid,  even, 
and  never  a  sign  of  emotion. 

"Carl,"  she  said,  "Fate  does  not 
seem  to  wish  to  have  me  go  in  si- 
lence. It's  almost  a  year  I've  known 
you.  I  made  it  possible  for  you  to 
ease  your  bitter,  tormented  soul 
from  a  strange  curse  of  destiny. 
Yet  the  fool  who  must  use  mor- 
phine to  satisfy  his  tantalizing  crav- 
ings does  not  seek  a  worse  remedy 
than  did  you  when  you  sought  my 
company  and  intimacy.  I  was 
weak  enough  to  be  altruistic,  and  so 
sacrificed  myself  to  give  you  the 
abnormal  inspiration  and  courage  to 
live.  Want,  misery,  and  poverty 
are  not  sufficient  compensation. 
What  I  lack  and  need  has  strength- 
ened my  soul  to  grimness,  and  in 
place  of  my  heart  there  is  a  stone. 
If  you  wish  to  live  from  now  on 
you've  got  to  do  so  of  your  own 
accord." 

Her  voice  ceased.  It  seemed  as 
if  not  a  word  had  issued  from  the 
set  lips  of  the  woman,  but  that 
something  invisible  had  spoken. 
She  turned  away  in  silence  and  left 
him  shuddering  in  his  terrible  iso- 
lation. He  stood  transfixed,  limp, 
crushed.  He  could  not  think.  He 
could  not  speak.  He  could  not 
move. 

The  hours  passed  and  night 
waned.  The  dawn  was  a  pall,  and 
the  first  straggler  along  that  street 
stumbled  over  the  prostrate  form  of 
Carl  Ruddoff,  cold,  stiff,  dead. 
Morris  Wolfson,  '16. 


NO  WONDER  SHE  BLUSHED. 

"That's  a  nice-looking  fellow  who's 
just  come  in,"  said  the  young  man  who 
was  dining  with  his  best  girl.  "Is  he  a 
friend  of  yours?" 

"Yes,  indeed ;  I  know  him  well," 
laughed  the  maiden. 

"Shall  I  ask  him  to  join  us?" 

"Oh,  George!"  said  the  girl,  blushing; 
"this  is  so  sudden." 

"Sudden?  What  do  you  mean?"  he 
asked  in  surprise. 

"Why — why,  that's  our  young  minis- 
ter."— Ladies'  Home  Journal. 


THE   BUSY    EDITOR. 

After  the  fire  that  destroyed  Barnum's 
Museum,  the  proprietor  consulted  his 
friends  as  to  his  wisest  course.  He  told 
them  he  had  a  fortune,  and  could  easily 
retire  from  active  business. 

Among  his  friends  was  Horace 
Greeley. 

"What  shall  I  do?"  asked  Barnum. 

"If  I  were  you,"  replied  Greeley,  "I 
would  go  fishing.  I've  been  trying  tor 
thirty  years  to  go  fishing,  and  have 
never  been  able  to  do  it." — Youth's  Com- 
panion. 


ON  THE  SAFE  SIDE. 

"Why,  Tommy,"  exclaimed  the  Sun- 
day-school teacher,  "don't  you  say  your 
prayers  every  night  before  you  go  to 
bed?" 

"Not  any  more,"  replied  Tommy;  "I 
uster  when  I  slept  in  a  foldin'  bed, 
though." — Boston  Globe. 


J 


STUTTERS. 
"Money  talks." 

"I  know,  but  my  husband  has  an  im- 
pediment in  his  income." — Houston  Post. 


A  REAL  JOY  THRILL. 

Old  Peterby  is  rich  and  stingy.  In  the 
event  of  his  death  his  nephew  will  in- 
herit his  property.  A  friend  of  the  fam- 
ily said  to  the  old  gentleman : 

"I  hear  your  nephew  is  going  to  marry. 
On  that  occasion  you  ought  to  do  some- 
thing to  make  him  happy." 

"I  will,"  said  Peterby.  "I'll  pretend 
that  I  am  dangerously  ill." — Boston 
Transcript. 
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EDITORIAL 


Henry  Blume,  Editor-in-Chief. 

One  of  the  greatest  events  in  the  ed  him,   but  meted  out  laws  and 

political  history  of  New  York  State,  judgment  which  had  been  stamped 

one  which  has  started  the  crumbling  honest  and  true  and  for  the  peo- 

of  the  strongest  clan  in  the  politics  pie's  welfare  by  his  own  conscience, 

of  the  United  States,  has  but  re-  it  saw  immediately  that  if  such  open 

cently    taken    place.    When    Tarn-  defiance  were  tolerated,  there  was 

many  last  year  buckled  with  a  man  danger  of  other  officeholders,  simi-      j 

who  would   not  lower  himself  to  larly  elected,  with  perhaps  as  good      I 

such  a  degradation  as  to  become  en-  intent  as  the  ex-Governor  Sulzer, 

slaved  to  the  party  which  had  elect-  but  lacking  will  power,   following 
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his  example.  No  wonder  then  that 
Charlie  Murphy  and  his  following 
resorted  to  such  a  risky  means  of 
placing  their  mouthpiece  govern- 
ment officers  in  fear. 

Now  look  at  the  result  of  that 
step.  Tammany's  supremacy  has 
begun  to  diminish.  That  great 
power  which  had  made  it  practically 
impossible  for  one  to  be  elected  to 
important  offices  without  first  pass- 
ing over  his  official  rights  to  the 
leaders  of  the  Democratic  party, 
has  been  struck  as  with  a  bomb. 
The  revelation  of  the  hypocrisy  of 
Tammany  to  the  public  eye  is  really 
the  crushing  blow.  The  first  sign 
of  Tammany's  distress  is  the  fact 
that  all  those  members  of  Legisla- 
ture, regardless  of  party,  who  had 
intimated  in  the  least  that  their  feel- 
ings were  against  Sulzer,  failed  to 
be  nominated  for  re-election. 

There  is  no  doubt  about  Mr. 
Sulzer's  misusing  the  election 
funds,  and  whether  the  act  had  his 
approval  or  not  is  immaterial  to  the 
voters  of  New  York  State.  They 
are  satisfied  that  while  in  office  he 
acted  for  the  people,  and  they  re- 
sent his  impeachment  with  indigna- 
tion. The  most  ardent  of  the  Dem- 
ocratic party  supporters  have  been 
affected  to  the  extent  that  they  have 
severed  all  connections  with  that 
political  league. 

Mr.  Sulzer,  on  the  other  hand,  is 
content  with  his  lot,  for  the  affair 
has  brought  enlightenment  on  poli- 
tics to  the  voters  of  the  State. 


HANDING  IT  TO  HER  PA. 

"Do  you  think  you  can  afford  to  sup- 
port my  daughter  in  the  style  in  which 
she  has  been  accustomed?" 

"No,  but  I'll  do  it  anyhow,  just  as 
you  have  been." — Chicago  Record-Her- 
ald. 


HEBRAIC. 

A  New  York  salesman  tells  the  fol- 
lowing story : 

"A  little  Jewish  boy  came  into  my 
store  last  night  and  said : 

"  'Misther,  give  me  for  10  cents  cigars 
for  my  fadder.' 

"I  asked,  jokingly,  'What  does  he  want 
them  for?' 

"The  boy  looked  at  me  for  about  a 
minute  and  replied: 

"  'For  5  cents,  misther.'  " 


QUITE  TRUE. 

Bailey,  Smith's  seat-mate  on  the  morn- 
ing train,  had  been  speaking  of  Brown's 
good  manners. 

"He's  polite  enough,"  Smith  conceded, 
although  somewhat  reluctantly;  "but 
there's  nothing  solid  in  politeness." 

"Nor  in  an  air-cushion,"  retorted 
Bailey;  "but  it  eases  the  jolts  wonder- 
fully."— Youth's    Companion. 


A  PROMISING  CHILD  INDEED. 

For  politeness  this  little  girl  should 
take  first  prize. 

A  school  director  was  calling  on  a 
prominent  New  York  woman  one  morn- 
ing not  long  ago  on  school  business,  and 
as  the  interview  was  at  an  end  he  en- 
countered her  little  girl  playing  in  the 
hall.  She  rose  politely  and  opened  the 
door  for  him. 

"Thank  you,"  said  he.  "I  am  sorry 
to  give  you  so  much  trouble." 

"Oh,"  she  answered,  with  a  bright 
smile,  "I  am  only  sorry  I  am  not  letting 
you  in." — Harper's  Magazine. 


THOSE   FOOL   QUESTIONS. 

"Where'd  you  get  the  black  eye?" 
asked  Gabe. 

"Tripped  over  a  rocking  chair  in  the 
dark,"  replied  Steve. 

"Accidentally?"  asked  Gabe. 

"No.  I  believe  the  darn  chair  did  it 
on  purpose,"  said  Steve. — Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 
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Agrtroitur? 

Edwin  A.  Johnston,  Editor. 
Ill 


Among  the  many  intricate  prob- 
lems which  are  sternly  facing  us  at 
present,  there  is  one  which  merits 
the  attention  of  every  farmer.  We 
are  decidedly  a  beef-eating  country, 
although  we  generally  give  that  at- 
tribute to  the  Englishman.  The 
days  of  big  ranches  and  romantic 
cowboys  are  fast  becoming  ancient 
history.  Throughout  the  broad 
grazing  fields  are  now  under  the 
dominion  of  the  rustic  farmer  with 
plow  and  hoe.  Even  the  dry,  arid 
Western  plains  have,  under  the 
guidance  of  mechanical  ingenuity, 
become  the  producers  of  bountiful 
harvests.  The  raising  of  cattle  for 
beef  will  be  restricted  to  the  small 
farms  in  the  near  future.  A  brief 
review  of  the  19 10  census  well  con- 
firms our  statement. 

The  total  number  of  cattle  in  the 
United  States  in  1900,  including 
calves,  was  67,719,410,  valued  at 
$21.78  per  head,  or  a  total  value  of 
$1,475,204,633.  The  total  number 
of  cattle  calves  included  in  the 
United  States  in  19 10  was  61,803,- 
866,  average  value  per  head,  $24.26, 
or  total  value  of  $1,499,523,607.  By 
applying  the  common  rules  of 
"arithmetic"  we  can  see  that  the 
number  of  cattle  decreased  5,915,- 
544,  while  our  population  increased 
16,145,521,  or  20.9  per  cent,  in  the 
same  decade.  It  is  further  inter- 
esting to  note  that  in  1900  there 
were  in  the  United  States  17,135,- 


633  dairy  cows  and  16,534,518 
steers  and  bulls*  while  in  1910  the 
number  of  dairy  cows  had  increased 
to  20,625,432,  the  steers  and  bulls 
during  the  same  period  decreasing 
to  13,048,547.  These  figures  plain- 
ly demonstrate  that,  while  the  dairy 
industry  has  been  rising  and  pro- 
gressing by  bounds  and  leaps  within 
those  ten  years,  the  beef  cattle  rais- 
ing industry  has  been  equally  declin- 
ing. In  short,  while  in  1900  cattle 
contributed  49.5  per  cent,  of  the 
value  of  domestic  animals  on  farms, 
it  figured  only  31.5  per  cent,  in 
19 10.  There  are  good  grounds  for 
belief  that  conditions  have  neither 
ameliorated  nor  altered  to  any  great 
extent  since  the  last  census. 

And  where  is  all  this  beef  to  come 
from  in  the  future,  with  constantly 
decreasing  stock  and  incessantly 
increasing  population?  Well,  that 
is  just  what  we  would  like  to  know. 
It  is  useless  for  us  to  depend  on 
Argentine  and  Australia.  Those 
countries  will  find  better  markets 
for  their  beef  and  mutton  in  Eu- 
rope. Our  sister  republic,  Mexico, 
with  Huerta  at  the  head  of  despotic 
dictatorship  and  cattle  ranches  vast- 
ly depleted  by  recent  revolutions,  is 
certainly  not  to  be  depended  upon. 
It  then  devolves  upon  ourselves  to 
raise  all  the  beef  we  eat.  If  we 
must  consume,  we  will  have  to 
learn  to  produce.  The  old  cattle 
king,  who  can  still  recall  vast  herds 
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of  steers  roaming  over  miles  of  ter- 
ritory, unclaimed  but  for  the  brand 
on  their  backs,  may  well  laugh  over 
the  future  systems  of  beef  produc- 
tion. Yet  the  past  is  but  a  memory, 
and  the  day  is  soon  to  dawn  when 
the  beef  cattle  raising  industry  will 
be  carried  on  throughout  the 
United  States.  The  Eastern  farmer, 
by  virtue  of  close  proximity  to  mar- 
ket, will  be  enabled  to  compete  suc- 
cessfully with  his  Western  co- 
operator. 

Louis  Kaskin,  '15. 


HOME  FARM. 


With  silage  cutting  over  and  all 
the  corn  in  shock,  attention  is  now 
being  given  to  the  picking  of  ap- 
ples, and  the  harvesting  of  man- 
gels, sugar  beets,  late  cabbage, 
turnips,  etc. 

Four  tons  of  cabbage  were  haul- 
ed to  the  Philadelphia  market  and 
sold  at  a  satisfactory  price.  The 
balance  is  now  waiting  to  be  cut 
and  trimmed  for  market. 

A  yield  at  the  rate  of  twelve 
hundred  bushels  to  the  acre  was 
obtained  from  the  mangel  patch 
back  of  the  shop.  The  piece  of 
ground  measures  two-thirds  of  an 
acre,  and  the  yield  is  considered  to 
be  the  maximum  that  can  be  pro- 
duced. 

The  old  sheep-pen  adjoining  the 
lower  barn  has  been  remodeled 
into  a  veterinary  hospital  for  the 
treatment  of  sick  horses  and  cows. 
With  live  stock  amounting  to  fifty- 
five  head,  it  is  evident  that  the  vet- 
erinary hospital  is  a  necessity  to 
the  Home  Farm. 

S.  L. 


HORTICULTURE        DEPART- 
MENT. 

The  Horticultural  Department  is 
now  engaging  in  its  true  work,  that 
of  forcing  plants.  Five  thousand 
bulbs  of  gladiola,  iris,  hyacinth, 
narcissus  and  tulip  varieties  have 
been  planted  in  both  the  green- 
houses and  cold  frames,  to  be  ready 
for  forcing  for  the  Easter  market. 

The  carnation  outlook  is  very  en- 
couraging, and  the  lower  houses 
promises  to  produce  a  record  crop. 

One  thousand  one-year-old  ever- 
greens were  transplanted  from  pots 
to  the  cold  frames. 


FARM  NO.  III. 

The  corn  has  all  been  cut  and 
shocked  and  the  work  of  husking 
is    progressing    rapidly. 

Weekly  trips  are  being  made  to 
the  Philadelphia  market,  with 
loads  of  vegetables,  apples,  cider 
and  dressed  hogs.  Cabbage  is  also 
being  hauled  and  sold  satisfactorily. 


FATHER   AND    SON. 

"The  son  hasn't  the  fathers  brains. 
The  old  man  could  run  a  shoestring 
into  a  tannery  any  time." 

"And  the  son?" 

"About  all  he  can  do  is  to  run  an 
automobile  into  a  telegraph  pole." — 
Kansas  City  Journal. 


ITS  MEANING. 

"Papa,"  asked  little  Lester  Livermore, 
he  of  the  prying  mind,  "what  does 
'nominal'  mean?" 

"  'In  name  only ;  not  real,'  my  son. 
For  instance,  the  average  'The  Hon.'  is 
nominally  honorable." — Judge. 


The  football  season  is  here,  and 
to  date  has  brought  with  it  three 
victories,  out  of  just  as  many 
starts. 

The  season  was  opened  with 
Lansdale  High  School,  at  Lansdale, 
on  September  27,  and  from  trie 
start  one  could  plainly  see  that  it 
was  merely  a  matter  of  "how 
large  a  score  Farm  School  could 
pile  up."  The  game  ended  at  48-0, 
in  Farm  School's  favor.  The  line- 
up: 

Semel  .... 
McCracken , 

Wolf 

Georg-e. .  . . 


.  R.  E Franklin 

..R.    T Merkle 

.R.    G Smith 

..   C    Gould 


Charen L.    G Johnson 

Heilf and L.    T Williams 

Nussbaum. .  .  .L.    E Morrow 

Weigle Q.    B Lewis 

Friedman L.    H Sanders 

Blume R.   H Earley 

Ulman F.    B Brooks 

Touchdowns  —  Friedman  (2), 
Ulman  (2),  Weigle,  Blume,  Nuss- 
baum. Goals  from  touchdowns — 
Weigle  (3).  Field  goal — Weigle. 
Referee — Work.  Umpire — Prouty. 
Linesmen — Davidson  and  Shutz- 
bank.  Timekeeper — Miles.  Time 
of  periods — 8  and  10  minutes. 

Between  September  27  and  Oc- 
tober 15,  football  was  laid  aside, 
due  to  vacations,  and  on  October 
15  the  team  journeyed  to  West 
Chester  and  defeated  the  High 
School  by  score  of   12-6.     It  was 


an  interesting  battle  throughout, 
although  our  mates  had  the  advan- 
tage at  all  times,  with  one  excep- 
tion, when  West  Chester  made 
their  touchdown  on  a  long  forward 
pass  to  right  end.     The  score: 

Semel R.  E L.  Shields 

McCrack      ..R.   T....M.   Shields 

Wolf R.    G Lockhart 

George C Kalen 

Charen    (  Seligman ) .  L.    G . .  Willet 

Light  (Bantman)  L.  T Slaven 

Nussbaum  (Ross)  L.  E. .  .  .Taylor 

Weigle O.  B Le  Roy 

Freidman L.    H Smith 

Blume R.    H .  . . .  .  Hopkins 

Ulman F.    B Mercer 

Touchdowns — Weigle  (2),  L. 
Shields.  Referee — Boob.  Umpire 
— Prouty.  Linesmen — Schuldt  and 
Jones.  Timekeper  —  Davidson. 
Time  of  periods,  10  minutes. 

It  is  certainly  a  good  beginning, 
and  is  getting  the  team  hardened 
up  and  in  good  shape  for  the  harder 
games  which  follow,  such  as  P.  I. 
D..  Northeast  High,  Williamson 
Trade   School,  etc. 

We  assure  the  team  that  they 
have  our  best  wishes,  and  earnest 
hopes  for  a  lucky  and  to  the  utmost 
successful  season,  and  furthermore, 
we  also  grant  our  hearty  support, 
both  to  the  N.  F.  S.  A.  A.  and  to 
the  team,  which  has  so  successfully 
started  to  carry  "honor"  to  and  for 
the  National  Farm  School. 

The  Undergraduates. 
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On  Saturday,  October  25,  the 
Green  and  Gold  was  again  victo- 
rious, this  time  over  the  Southern 
High  School  of  Philadelphia,  by 
the  score  of  19-0.  The  field  was 
in  a  very  wretched  condition,  and 
making  it  rather  hard  for  both 
teams  to  handle  the  ball.  There 
is  no  question  as  to  the  best  team, 
as  the  best  team  won.  The  Farm 
School  eleven  simply  outclassed  the 
boys  from  Philadelphia  in  every 
department  of  the  game.  The 
line-up : 

Semel R.    E Wilson 

McCracken . . .  R.    T Williams 

Wolf R.    G Wigners 

George C Warrick 

Seligman    (Baut).L.  G Frazen 

Helfandt L.  T Zimmerman 

Ross    (Nussbaum)  .L.   E Gross 

Weigle Q.  B.Kelly   (Capt.) 

Blume  (Capt.)  .R.  H King 

Friedman L.   H McGuckin 

Ulman F.    B Christie 

Touchdowns  —  Weigle,  Nuss- 
baum (2).  Goal  from  touchdown 
— Weigle.  Referee — Work.  Um- 
pire— McCann.  Linesmen  —  Mos- 
cowitz  and  Walker.  Timekeeper — 
Schultz,  '14.  Time  of  periods — 10 
and  12  minutes. 


Weigle— "Well,  Dutch,  how'd 
you  like  the  game?" 

Dutch — "Gee,  it  was  great!" 

Weigle — "See  me  make  a  touch- 
down ?" 

Dutch— "Did  you?" 

Weigle — "Thought  you  saw  the 
game  ?" 

Dutch — "Yeh!  There  were  five 
girls  from  Doylestown,  three  from 
Chalfonte,  two  from  New  Britain, 
and  only  four  that  I  did  not  know. 
Otherwise  the  game  was  fine." 


Prof.  B. — "Describe  a  stalk  of 
corn." 

Grusting — "Thick  at  the  bottom 
and  thin  at  the  top." 

Prof.  B.— "H'm!  Quite  oppo- 
site to  you." 

(Ed.  Note. — The  humor  of  it  lies 
in  the  fact  that  Ginsberg  has  asked 
to  have  this  article  placed  in  my 
column.  Evidently  he  thinks  the 
joke  is  on  me.) 


Dear  Editor :  Kindly  refrain  from 
advertising  my  name  in  the 
"Gleaner."  Almost  lost  a  girl  on 
account  of  you,  in  reference  to 
"Matrimonial  Bureau." 
Sincerely, 

Julius  Ullman. 

Therefore,  kind  readers,  his 
name  doth  not  appear  before  thee 
this  month. 


Question  Department  swamped 
beyond  capacity.  Had  so  many  to 
answer  that  we  did  not  care  to  pub- 
lish a  N.  F.  S.  Agricultural  Year 
Book.  Had  to  give  it  up.  There- 
fore, let  delivery  of  "Gleaner." 


Sorry  that  the  C.  and  C.  Editor 
cannot  write  a  monthly  topic  this 
time.  He  is  a  dairyman  now  and 
is  too  busy  making  the  microbes  use 
the  back  door. 


Seniors — Ag.  Lit.  vs.  Farming  a 
U  Pop. 


TOO  CAREFUL. 

An  Orange  Grove  avenue  woman 
stepped  into  a  Pasadena  drug  store  and 
laid  on  the  counter  a  prescription  for  a 
mixture  containing  two  decigrammes  of 
morphia. 

The  druggist  exercised  the  utmost 
care  in  weighing  the  dangerous  drug. 

"What  a  shame!"  she  cried.  "Don't 
be  so  stingy;  it's  for  an  orphan  girl." — 
Exchange. 
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R.  E.  Schuldt,  Editor. 


1914. 

We  will  soon  be  a  thing  of  the 
past.  Though  happy,  we  feel  the 
thrill  of  departure  at  this  early  date, 
and  we  are  now  engaged  in  taking 
our  last  course.  May  we  make  the 
best  of  it. 

With  pride  we  announce  that 
President  of  the  19 14  Class  Fred 
Weigle  was  the  winner  of  the  Hoff- 
man Essay  Prize.  It  was  earned 
amidst  much  competition. 

R.  E.  S. 


1915. 
Every  member  of  the  class  is 
now  directing  his  energies  in  the 
close  competition  for  the  class  team. 
The  Juniors  have  incarnated  the 
excellent  spirit  set  forth  by  their 
predecessors,  and  are  prompt  on  the 
field  of  action.  Even  "Chimp" 
cannot  resist  the  lures  and  tempta- 
tions of  the  gridiron.  With  the  re- 
turn of  Lechner,  we  will  try  to 
have  our  class  pictures  retaken — 
provided  the  camera  holds  out.  We 
are  now  preparing  for  the  Fresh- 
men-Junior football  game,  which  is 
to  be  played  in  about  a  month. 

We  regret  to  state  that  we  have 
experienced  the  loss  of  a  classmate 
who  held  a  conspicuous  position  on 
our  team.  Best  wishes  for  success 
to  our  colleague  Miller. 

L.  K. 


LITERARY  SOCIETY. 

The  National  Farm  School  Lit- 
erary Society  has  begun  an  active 
season.  The  growth  and  progress 
of  this  organization  has  far  exceed- 
ed our  fondest  expectations.  Our 
membership  is  larger  and  includes 
more  variety  than  heretofore.  Dur- 
ing the  winter  months  meetings  will 
be  held  weekly  on  Saturday  even- 
ings, unless  the  football  team  plays 
away,  in  which  case  Sunday  even- 
ings have  been  decided  upon.  We 
solicit  the  support  of  the  entire  stu- 
dent body  in  making  the  coming 
season  a  success. 

S.  L. 


1916. 

The  Class  of  1916,  in  honor  of 
the  opening  of  football  season,  ten- 
dered a  rally  to  the  'Varsity.  The 
faculty  and  student  body  were  cor- 
dially invited.  After  usual  pro- 
ceedings, refreshments  were  served. 

Our  members  will  soon  start  to 
practice  football  in  hopes  of  making 
the  class  team. 

Three  members  have  departed 
into  the  "Call  of  the  Wild,"  or,  in 
other  words,  have  gone  back  from 
whence  they  cameth. 

B.  W. 
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Louis  Kaskin,  Editor 


We  cannot  help  profiting  by  the 
various  suggestions  offered  by  our 
contemporaries,  though  some  are, 
of  course,  more  interesting  and  val- 
uable than  others.  For  instance :  A 
certain  editor  says  that  he  made  his 
"Declaration  of  Impartiality"  in  a 
true  American  spirit,  and,  further- 
more, he  does  not  intend  to  knock 
you  just  because  you  knocked  us. 
Naturally  you  would  be  led  to  infer 
that  he  means  to  keep  precisely 
within  his  own  limitations,  but  no! 
When  any  one  gets  down  so  that  it 
takes  great  effort,  and  particularly  a 
pledge,  not  to  do  what  he  considers 
morally  wrong,  look  out.  What 
holds  true  of  an  entire  institution 
holds  true  of  an  individual,  and 
somehow  we  have  learned  from  past 
experience  that  promises,  vows  and 
pledges  are  antecedents  of  corrupt 
administrations.  The  preceding 
statement  does  not  imply  that  I 
charge  my  contemporary  with  either 
dishonesty  or  corruption ;  it  is 
merely  meant  to  suggest,  he  does 
not  give  his  criticisms  in  a  tone  of 
cynicism,  because  by  doing  so  he  is 
tarnishing  his  own  paper,  and  pre- 
senting an  opportunity  to  others  to 
accuse  him  of  improprieties  of 
which  he  is  undoubtedly  not  guilty. 
We  welcome  friendly  criticism  at 
all   times,   knowing  that   all   profit 


thereby,  but  unfriendly  criticism  is 
positively  uncalled  for.  For  the 
reasons  we  have  already  given,  as 
well  as  for  many  others,  we  deem 
judicious  not  to  give  unless  called 
for,  we  do  not  pledge  ourselves  to 
do  what  is  right.  We  mean  to  play 
a  square  game  according  to  the 
rules,  and  one  of  them  is :  "With 
what  measure  you  mete,  it  shall  be 
measured  to  you."  This  rule,  trans- 
lated in  the  language  of  exchange, 
means,  "Don't  knock  if  you  don't 
care  to  be  knocked,"  for  we  have 
not  yet  reached  such  a  state  of  al- 
truism as  not  to  dance  to  the  music. 
In  conclusion  I  would  say,  let  the 
exchange  department  be  what  it  is 
intended  to  be — a  medium  for  the 
exchange  of  thoughts  and  endeav- 
ors, not  courteous  salutations. 


What  should  the  high  school 
story  be  like?  There  is  great  di- 
versity of  opinion  on  that  subject, 
for  what  is  popular  with  one  class 
of  people  may  even  incur  the  dis- 
pleasure of  another.  Still  we  hope 
that  most  of  our  contemporaries 
will  agree  with  us  when  we  say 
that  the  average  baseball  or  foot- 
ball story  in  which  the  hero  per- 
forms superhuman  feats,  is  pos- 
sessed of  herculean  strength,  etc. — 
closely  akin  to  the  dime  novel  dope 
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— has  been  worked  overtime.  This 
sporting  "chin  music,"  unless  told 
in  a  fascinating  style,  where  admin- 
istration and  executive  ability  con- 
stitute the  bulk  of  the  narrative, 
could  be  profitably  limited  to  the 
baseball  and  football  issues.  To 
augment  our  solicitudes,  some  of 
this  twentieth  century  mythology 
reaches  us  in  the  form  of  serial 
stories,  thereby  depriving  us  of 
necessary  rest  and  peace  of  mind. 

"Purple  and  Gold,"  your  gentle 
criticism  was  accepted  in  the  genial 
tone  it  was  tendered,  and  we  thank 
you  heartily  for  the  fraternal  in- 
terest you  have  manifested  in  our 
welfare.  It's  rather  sad  that  the 
Muses  have  their  favorites.  To  be 
brief,  we  are  conscious  of  our 
shortcomings,  and  can  lay  as  little 
pretense   to   perfection    as   you    to 


novelty.  You  are  slightly  misin- 
formed, as  English  heads  our  cur- 
riculum. Your  October  issue  was 
very  entertaining,  particularly  the 
football  news  and  exchanges,  which 
showed  a  keen  sense  of  humor. 

We  hope  to  hear  in  the  near  fu- 
ture from  more  of  our  old  friends. 
So  far  only  the  following  exchanges 
were  received,  which  we  respectful- 
ly beg  to  acknowledge  :  Orange  and 
Black,  The  Bulletin  (Montclair,  N. 
J.),  The  Jeffersonian,  The  Specta- 
tor. The  Oracle,  The  Mt.  Airy 
World,  The  Pioneer,  Purple  and 
Gold.  Advocate,  The  H.  A.  S.  Rec- 
ord, The  Voice  of  the  South  High, 
The  Student,  Caravel,  Muhlenberg, 
Oracle  (Cincinnati),  Orient  (New- 
ark, N.  J.),  The  Mirror  (Bethle- 
hem, Pa.). 
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H.  Ostrolenk,  a  former  graduate 
of  the  National  Farm  School,  has 
recently  been  on  a  visit  to  New 
York  City.  He  has  been  very  suc- 
cessful as  an  agricultural  teacher  in 
one  of  the  Minnesota  high  schools, 
and  has  recently  been  appointed  on 
the  extension  staff  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Minnesota. 

S.  Rocklin,  '10,  is  managing  suc- 
cessfully a  large  dairy  farm  in  Lake 
Mohegan,  N.  Y. 

S.  Piper,  '01,  is  attorney-at-law, 
New  York  City. 

James  Work,  '13,  has  undertaken 
the  difficult  task  of  coaching  our 
football  team.  As  a  result  of  his 
hard  work  and  earnest  endeavor, 
the  team  has  won  the  first  two 
games  of  the  season,  and  we  hope 
will  continue  to  do  so.  We  cannot 
pay  him  too  much  tribute,  but  take 


the  liberty  to  thank  him  in  behalf 
of  the  student  body  for  upholding 
the  reputation  of  the  school  on  the 
gridiron. 


AS  OTHERS  SEE  US. 

Gleaner — Your  paper  is  small, 
but  well  written. — The  Student, 
Covington,  Ky. 

Gleaner — All  your  departments 
can  bear  expansion.  More  stories 
and  a  little  humor  would  liven  it  up. 
The  paper  has  made  progress.  Re- 
member, "perseverance  brings  suc- 
cess."— Oracle,  Jamaica  H.  S.,  New 
York  City. 

Gleaner — The  best  farm  school 
paper  that  we  have  ever  come  in 
contact  with  is  yours,  by  far.  The 
old  Literary  Department  would  be 
much  enlivened  if  stories  were  in- 
serted.— Orient,  Newark,  N.  J. 


NOAH  K.  FISHER 

Sanitary  and  Antiseptic 

SHAVING  PARLOR 

Razors  Ground  and  Honed 

Lenape  Bldg.   State  St.  Front 

DOYLESTOWN,    Pa. 

EMIL  PEITER 

PURE  ICE  CREAM 

Baker  and  Confectioner 

Bell  'Phone— 184A.  42  E.  State  St. 

DOYLESTOWN,  Pa. 

R.  L.  CLYMER 

Merchant 

State  Street  Doylestown,  Pa. 

If  you  wish  to  have  your  Shoes 
mended  right,  bring  them  to 

SAM    KACHINSKY, 
27  S.  Main  St.     Doylestown,  Pa. 

WILLIAM  NEIS 

Beer,  Ale,  Porter  and 

Soft  Drinks 

Phone  45  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


RANDALLS 

HARDWARE  DEPARTMENT 
STORE 

Main  Street  and  Oakland  Ave., 
Doylestown,  Pa. 

Builders'  Hardware,  Mechanics' 
Tools  and  Supplies,  House  Fur- 
nishing Goods,  Cutlery  and  Sta- 
tionery, Sporting  Goods, 
Wall  paper,  Paints  and  Varnishes 
Farm  Equipments  and  Garden  Supplies 

Bell  'Phone:— 169  A. 

DRUGS 

Get  it  at  PEARCES 

and  it  will  te  right 

S.  R.  Pearce,  Pharmacist,  Doylestown, Pa. 


I.  J.  STERNFELD 


J.  S.  POLIN 


I.  J.  STERNFELD  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  of 

Ladies    Vv  aists 

440  Market  Street  Philadelphia 

JAMES  BARRET 

Dealer  in 
Hardware,  Paints,  Glass,  Etc. 

Cor.  Main  and  Ashland  Sts. 
Doylestown,  Pa. 


) 


CRANE'S  ICE  CREAM  aid  BAKINS  POSSESS 

a  rich  natural  flavor,  for  every  ingredient  is 
of  high  quality.  It  is  made  in  a  careful  man- 
ner in  a  sanitary  plant,  under  the  most  rigid 
Pure  Food  Restrictions. 

Main  Office,  23rd  Street  below  Locust  Store  and  Tea  Room,  1310  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

In  dealing  with  advertisers,  please  mention  The  Gleaner 


WM.  P.  ELY  &  SON 

Ready-to-wear  Clothing  for  Men, 
Boys  and  Children.  Boots  and  Shoes. 
Hats  and  Caps.  Furnishing  Goods. 
Bicycles. 

Opposite  R.  R.  Depot 
Bell  Phone  Doylestown,  Pa. 


ISIDOR  J.   FRIEDMAN 

PRINTING   OF   QUALITY 

419  Locust  St.  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Bell,  Lombard  2994. 
Keystone,  Main  2189. 


Reliable   Sporting  Goods 

of  Every  Description.  Complete  Catalogue  mailed  on  request 

Howard   George 

4359  Frankford  Avenue,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


DIEGES  &  CLUST 

"IF  WE  MADE  IT,  IT'S  RIGHT" 

Official  Jewelers  of  the  Leading  Colleges, 

Schools  and  Associations. 

Class   Pins,   Fraternity   Pins,   Medals, 

Cups,  Etc.,  Watches,  Diamonds,  Jewelry. 

1011  Chestnut  St.       Philadelphia,  Pa. 


A.  R.  L  E  A  R 

Confectionery  and  Ice  Cream  Parlors 

Opposite  Post  Office 

DOYLESTOWN,    PA. 


D.    HELFAND 

Wholesale  Dealer  in 

CIGARS,   TOBACCO,   CIGARETTES 

Importers  and  Jobbers  in 

Pipes,  Matches,  Playing  Cards,  Etc. 

318  South  Second  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Keystone  'Phone,  Main  21-80. 
B.  ALPERDT 
Wholesale  Jobber  and  Dealer  in 
CONFECTIONERY 

510  South  Second  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


CRAVEN'S   STUDIO 

Pictures,    Picture   Frames   and    Mats 

Postals  Cards,  Buildings,  etc. 

Family   Groups. 

Corner  Court  and  State  Streets, 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 

Athletic  Goods 

MARSHALL  E.  SMITH  &  BRO. 
25  and  27  S.  8th  St.,  Philadelphia 

OUR  MOTTO  IS 

The   best — the   very   best — and   nothing 

but  the  best 

PAINTS  OF  EVERY  KIND. 

B.  BINSWANGER  &  CO. 

115  North  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WHAT  PEOPLE  SAY: 


iPlTZ 

uELLS 
SLICK 
TUFF 


Choice  Meats,  Provisions  and  Poultry 

Corner  Eighth  and  Jefferson  Sts. 

PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Wm.  J.  Maxwell  Benjamin  Polin 

MAXWELL  y  POLIN 

Makers  of  the 

Ladies'   M  &  P    Waists 

925  Market  Street,  Philadelphia 

BADGES,   MEDALS,   PINS,   of   all 
descriptions  MADE  TO  YOUR  ORDER. 
JACOB    H.    GETZOW 
Jeweler   and    Optician 
Repairing  of  all  kinds 
322  South  Second  St.,  Philadelphia,  P 
1609  West  Venango  Street. 


GEORGE  TOWNSEND  CO..   PHILA. 


